
DECLINED WITH THANKS.

She Do jou wille poetry?
He The fill torn ny not.

7iSk

AS2gf35iEl5' JcSvKjK"j --nss t "!' ) "I
'

'en "Ito.irdei "Whj i li, farnirr.iii.it voui chick lis haAon't f at hers.'
Did the Girl- - in the iiHirhhoi hood pluck tliein for featiier boa.'
farmer No, indt ed 1 he liad chill- - yi-- i Iuk' summer an Nhook 'em till off.

Wxvfif w Jid

A Oood Tick Up "

Govpruess-No- w, A i chibnld, explain
Lay of the Ilird-7- "

Archibald Esh!

But Ono Hat Allowed

t V

"A Safe Ltit."

what tin poet meant by "Hie Sweet

Philadelphia. Press.

THE

Ait of Will Soon lie

( for The
Mrs hah been upon

tlic old hut ever or
ami that .ip

1 oiutcd w ill boon be in the
plans of evtrj school
paper
All bni! all hail, most de.ir kind

dime,
You'ri now the of the s

loe,
lie loves me tender halo of jour name

For lobster silad ftir above
The soggj wood

doe
Above the feiline which no more

Mi ill fit his slom ich like u
He's like u on a sunlit shore,
"Who sees his ship come in men with gold

Now when he with
He'll dream about the time of

noon
And oi the rosj posj Vile green brick

Of ice cream bj a silver
spoon.

"J v d w ilh him e'en as the lush
,

Blendi i .ie son Of s.ind,
And he will be from bat to shoon

To know that cloe
at hand.

To the rare of silken -- a

grim of 111 fame!
Awa-v-

, aw ja from here to other where.

"Put Out at Homo "

O plo, ror which there's no fit name.
To jou shall not

and eal will be a rare,
Llvj with tlver, with soup,

Should lift the pupil to fair.
And high the meads the glad gods

group,
Just and

his

Is very crisp and drj
And Is a snare,

From nil riv
As from a tiger in his lair,
But when those with a

luro
are, 'tis quite thing

plods along vv ith
rare

w Idle he eats the
w ing

And w mi the pork fame makes the
blue ring.

When fish and Greek will thus
The school bell and the dinner bell are

one
And will

Itself with beef aud spurn the
bun,

That like the cheese cake when the, da
Is done

with an iron hand
Until the boj the baker shop will shun,

And snout in jov the gods mav
.ind clam broth, oh

The bo , when upon the bill of fare
Will read the Greek

will lend a air
Unto the blue fish from brine,
And that poet or the tarm

B C 8
the list will shine,

And make the soul elite
V hile he throws his at

fate.

Long live Atlas and the pan,
.Long live the book and coffee

pot,
To from unto Dan,

for
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ACADEMIC KITCHEN.

Cooking
Taught

Wrtllen Time.)
Richards discoursing

timelj subject school
luncheons predicts perfectlj

kitchens Included
building Morning

hearted
object schoolboj

placing
sandwich, andthe broiled

pickle
rubber glove.

dreamer
galore.

wrestles arithmetic
pleasant

smooth flanked

raccoon
Afnc's burning

iojIuI
Learning's kltchin's

breathe incense
marcand.

Begone, begone, doughnut

Ixileful
culture's bowers rejKtlr,

Virgil pleasure
Socrates

Oljmpus
whereon

asspongecake prunes shouldmake
spirits droop.

Philosophy
metaphjstcs blooming
differential calculus

brindled
studies potted

Digested another
Theschoolboj conscience

Through Homer turkej
chop's

welkin

assimilate,

education associate
mjstic

Creates djspepsiu.

understand
"Catullus combination

grand!"

grown,
hexameter divine,

Theocritus classic
Nantucket's

quaint Sabine
Quintus Horatius Flaccus,

Along vegetable
Iiungrj scholar's

plajfullj radishes

frying
spelling

foster, Beersliebn
Brains Bostonlau, Hindoo. Hottentot

A LESSON FOR YOUNG AHERICA.
, . - e y v

Men Did Not Smoke CigaretteH "Chicago Tribune.

Let-t- he chef make tiie schoolbojN dinner
hot,

Let t' professor make the light appear
On graesl problems tough us any knot.

The lifalthj stomach makes the heud
that's clear;

Long w.ne the tcacjicr h the codfish
bail his peer."

Zeke "Win All Rlghr.
I hud met the governor of lenneiv.ee, and

had a long and intertstlngtalk w ith him ,and
l .ibratherboastiugofthefiicttothenicun-talnee- r

s wire, as we sat chatting during the
absence or her husband, w he nsheasked

"Ishou taller man than mv Zeke?"
'No, I don't think so '
Does he weigh more?"

"Not as much." .
"Did he eer tackle a ba'r vvith a club""
"I don't know , but should saj not Per-

haps he never saw a wild bear in his lire."
"Eerllckn critter iuu rough-an- d tumble

four"
"J can't sav as tojthat, though lie doesn't,

look to be a fight er.'StjfeC
"8tranger,',shew'-erit.on,as&he ccaed her"

knitting for a momeriji 'kin thai gm'norof
Tennessee "bint a fruirrel a head in tfie
tallest tree lit this Efilit w ith a bullets

Probablj not,
'Would he elnre laokle a wild cat which

hud got among tliehickens'"
"Ican'tsaj." i-

"Kin he git on 'to the bar' back of a
buckin' male and stick right thar tilt the
horn blow s fur dinner a nd the mew 1 hain't
got no buck leff"
'I can't tell jou abdut these thlng3, of

1 . -'

course. The governor is a verj nice man,
however, aud I shall alwajs be glad that I
met him."

"Is he heftj on the wrassle-"- ' shequened,
as she looked straight at me.

"I think not."
"Kin he jump nine feet""
"I presume not, but jou see. ma'am "
"Then, mebbe thar's better men thau the

guv'nor or Tennesseel" she interrupted,
"and mebbe mj man Zeke ar' one of 'em,
and won't feel a bit hurt ir jo saj so!"
Detroit Free Press.

GORE'S PICKPOCKET STORY.

Showing now Stionc In Death the
Ruling Passion In

Exchange

Preaching at "Westminster Abbej a few
dajs ago on moral freedom, which he de-

fined as ' the power, external tiud internal,
to be what one ought," and the influence of
circumstance and licredit-- . Canon Gore told
a striking story, which he said had come
to his ears within the past few dujs

A hardened professional pickpocket ftvuil
himself within sight of death, and for tLe
first time in ins life had leisure to think
During n somewhat protruded illnes the
reality of the love of God was ividlj borne
in upon him, and he bcciiue. in the deepest
sense, com ertcd from darkness to light.

He hnd received the Sacrament aud was
In articulo. mortis, when the priest, who
was reading the commendatory praer by
his bedside, heard a hoarse whisper in his
ear, "Look out for jour wattH "

As raised his head theman
lav dead, with the' watch m his hand.
' The will," said Canon Gore, ".was- - not
strong enough to resist the habitual in-

stinctive motions of the body, yet was
strong enousnto protest against ita own
act witb the olce " '

IT'S DIFFERENT NOW.

--jrk
Bell "Why did the old novols nil end with, "And they lived happily evemrter?"
Noll Decnuse the new wonnm wnsnot known then.

HE KNEW IT AIL

As u Result Ilo Had to Pay Double
Fare.

A'ew York ITet old.
A man who lives in Harlem, and v ho is

one or those who fondlj imagine they know
it all, look ills wire the other day and
boarded the Empire State express, bound
for behnectud on a long deferred isit to
their mirricd daughter. He frowned on
bK wire because fche showed home timulitj,
mixed w ithanticipated pleasure.

TIils train doesn't stop at Schcnectadj?"
she said, in the form of an inquir

"I guess! know that," he growled
""We change cars at Alb in j, don't we'"
"Certalnlj we do," he replied "Don't

jou txjther ourself Just leae things to
me '

Will ou know when wo g i to Alban?"
she lncmircd, in a hesitating w a j .

"Do ou ttle me for an idiot?" he an-
swered "I wish jou would let me run
this thing, and I will land jou safelj at
Man s house without jou lothenng jour
head about it "

The wounn said nothing more until (he
train was near Albanv Then she said

"We change w hen w eerossthe riv er, don't
we?"

"I know that Just as well as vou do, and
better, too," he snapped "Don't make a
fool or j ourself by showing your "

Soon the bridge, on which stout some
freight car st hat blocked a lew of the mcr.

"Poul Out."

s--

was crossed, and the train came to a slop
in the Albsanj station

"Don't we get oiit here?" 8he asked.
"Iv.o, we don't." he answered "We have

to cross the river first."
"I thought we had crossed It."
"I wish jou would let me do the think-

ing and not make a silly fool of j ourself,
as j ou ha e been doing all da j ."

"But all the people are getting out," she
continued.

"Don't stop them I tell you we have to
cross the river before we are in Albanj.
There "

"Now we are going again," she said, as
the train started

"Of course we are, and we will be over
the riv er in a minute I guess I kuow what
I am doing"

Several minutes passed and the train in-

creased its speed The woman looked more
anvious, and then the conductor entered to
collect ttie tickets

" l'ou should hav e changed at Albanj. "he
said to the man who knew it all. " 5Tou will
have to pav jour fare to Utlca and then
take a train to Schnectadj "

The fares were paid without question,and
hubbj dropped bt hind hU paper without a
word His wife was equallj silent, but the
expression that settled on her race was an
ominous one.

Generous Tommy.
Amiable Mother Here. Tonimj, is some

nice castor oil. with orange in it.
Doctor Now. remember, don't give it

nil to Tonimj, lcac some for me.
Tomnij I w ho has had some before) Doc-

tor's a nice man, ma; grvcit all todoctor.

"Waking Too Much Pay In'.
Fond Wife Ma Easter bonnet has come,

and it's a perfect dream
Loving Hubbj (with the bill) I'm glad,

mj love, that jou are pleased, but don't
let us dream again.
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THE INDIGNANT PHARISEE.
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''Ow diuutln!" Judy.

SiHter Hov do yon pa.- - jour time
IJrother At n pavvnbroKer'H.
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'A Foul Fly."
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Gt enter New York: "Population, 3.105,059 nnd more cnmlngi" New
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IMS' WSwi

Doll He is breaking my heart!
Nell The rii8cal! Has ho jiltedyou?
Dell No-o- ! t But he "fotdstn on keeping our enrncrAfn

tor chance.
' I've a bet


